The kings and queens, 

They saw the face of life... 

As hollow creatures made of dust 

The kings and queens, they saw the world in flames. 
They gathered bones and said; 

"Goodbye", to all humanity 


And on the first day, the queen said; 
"Let death define the final words 
And by tomorrow there'll be nothing left at all’ 


And on the second day, the king said; 
"Let all the beauty shed its petals, 
And by tomorrow there'll be nothing left at all’ 


The rain of tears can't stop this. 
The world is torn apart. 


The kings and queens, 
They saw the face of life. 
The kings and queens, 
They saw the world. 


They gathered bones and said; 
"Goodbye", to all humanity. 

Oh~ bow to the prophecy. 

Oh my god, before my eyes. 
The earth is scattering~ 

Oh~ the world is beautiful- 

The world is beautiful~ 


And on the third day, the king said; 
"Behold the coming age of devastation" 
His voice traveled through the mountains 
for not a single soul to hear 


And on the fourth day, the queen remained... 
As silent as her shadow. 

Which dyed the soil, and the color bled 

And never washed away. 


The boys and girls returned their diadems. 
The boys and girls prepared to die. 

They gathered bones and said 

"Goodbye", to all humanity. 

Oh-~ turn back all the years. 


Oh~ my highness,| regret the days you spent with me~ 
Oh~ the world is beautiful- 
The world is beautiful 


